





















































































































































































































































THE OKIGINAL SHAGGY 006 STORY WENT SOMETHING LIKE 
THIS-' A MAN WAS BROWSING THROUGH A COPY OP THE 
"LONDON TIMES' WHICH HE'D FOUND IN THE AUTOMAT, 
WHEN HE CAME ACROSS AN INTERESTING ITEM IN THE 
LOST AND FOUND COLUMN... 


THE CROSSING WAS A ROUGH ONE 
AND THE SHIP ARRIVED THREE DAYS 
LATE. BUT OUR HERO WAS SO 
ELATED OVER HIS EVENTUAL RE¬ 
WARD THAT HE COULD HARDLY 
CONCENTRATE ON BEING SEASICK... 


ONCE IN SOUTHHAMPTON, HE HIRED 
A LIMOUSINE TO DOVER, FROM THERF 
TO BRIGHTON BY TRAIN, AND FINALLY 
TO CHUTNEY BY STAGE... 


SO, SCOOPING UP THE ANIMAL, THE MAN 
RUSHED RIGHT OVER TO THE STEAMSHIP 
LINE AND BOOKED PASSAGE ON THE 







































SUDDENLY, WITH A TREMENDOUS LEAP, THE CREATURE 
SHED TOUCHED BUMPED OVER THE BARS OF HIS 
CASE AND TOOK OFF DOWN THE PATH AT BREAK - 
NECK SPEED-.. 

























































CONSTRUCTION WORKER 
PTICEP THAT, COME LUNCH 


LUNCH - BOX CONTINUE?. 


TIME, HIS FOREMAN WOULP INVARIABLY OPEN HIS 
LUNCH-BOX AN? SAY... it - -—-- 


AGAIN WITH THE FURSHLUGGINER PEANUT. 
, BUTTER AN? JELLY SANPWICHES.'svf, 


^ BAH.' PEANUT BUTTER 

ANP JELLY 5ANPWICHE5 AGAIN! 


I'T STAN? PEANUT BUTTER...AN? X 
STANP JELL/.' BUT ESPECIALLY X 
I'T STANP PEANUT BUTTER ANP 
U—7 /—^JEUY 5ANPWICHES*/ 


^ HOW I PETE5T PEANUT L 
BUTTER ANP JELLY SANPWICHES: 


I's MARRIED. 1 f 


1 MAKE; THESE 
THINGS MV SELF' 


* LISTEN, MIKE.' AS LONG AS 
) LOU FEEL THAT WAY ABOUT PEANUT 
BUTTER AN? JELLY, WHY PON'T YOU 
HAVE YOUR WIFE MAKE YOU SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT ONCE IN A WHILET Jt f r' 


..AG-r-FKi-'T: 
PEANUT - 
BUTTER ANP 


SHAGGY POG STORY *5 : ( A HORSE SHOWEP UP AT 

-’THE GIANTS’ SPRING TRAINING 

GROUNPS ANP INSISTE? ON BEING GIVEN A TRY¬ 
OUT/ AT FIRST, LEO LAUSHEP... 


BUT WHEN HE SAW HOI 
AT HITTING, PITCHING, 
UP ON THE SPOT... p 


HAWR! 


HIS VERY FIRST TIME AT BAT IN THE OPENING GAME OF 
THE SEASON, THE HORSE CLOUTEP A TERRIFIC LINE 
PRIVE TO PEEP RIGHT FIELP WHICH LOOKEP GOOP 
FOR EXTRA BASES... 


WHAPPYA 


IF I COULP RUN, I P BE 
HIALEAH... MAKING AN 
HONEST LIVING/ 












































DECEIVE THE SAME 
CHANCEP UPON A 


QUESTION . 


HE* YOU.' WHO IS THE ROUGHEST, 
■TOUGHEST, MOST FEROCIOUS ■« 

AM IAA Al IM TUIC eunrrr- .___ 


ANIMAL 


*■ YOU ARB, C 

MIGHTY LION. 


LITTLE MOUSE, WHO WAS GETTING 


- , finoc l I IN Ip SICIS ANU' 

TIREP OF THE SAME ROUTINE WEEK IN ANP WEEK 
OUT, FINALLY COULP TAKE IT NO LONGER. IN A FIT 
| OF RAGE, HE GRABBEP THE LION BY THE TAIL, 
SWUNG HIM ROUNP ANP ROUNP IN THE AIR ANP 
| SLAMMEP HIM AGAINST A TREE... 


’PRESS GIVEN 
KNOCK AN- 


THERE must BE SOME MISTAKE, 

THUMB I'M LOOKING FOR IS A Mi 


THAT'S M£> COME 









































SHASS/ POG STORY *8 • ( saw bpurnpurn was a 

- J «LIAVE-DniVFR nca unci 


- =7WVfE-L'tMVErL Ur" M PUSS 

HE COULPN'T STANP TO SEE ANY OF HIS EMPLOYEES 
WASTING A SINGLE MINUTE OF COMPANY TIME 


that s why, when his heap bookkeeper showep 

UP AN HOUR LATE FOR WORK, SAM WAS IN SUCH A 
RASE HE HARPLY NOTICEP THAT THE MAN WAS 
8APLY BATTEREPANP BRUISEP... THAT HIS CLOTHES 
WERE RIPPEP ANP HE WAS ALL BANPASEP UP. 


su; EVER” I nlNfc> LOOKS LIKE IT WORK 
OUT, MELVIN ,'YPU SEEM HAPPY/ YOU 
TO see MY PSYCHIATRIST, EH? PIP HE 
STOP YOUR SNORING? 






















































































AH' AFTER BLOCKS OF TRUPSING OVER THE BEACH 

UNPER THE HOT SUN, PAPA ABERCROMBIE'S UNERRIN& 
SENSES TELL HIM THAT THEY'RE GETTING CLOSER 
ANP CLOSER TO THE WATERS EPSE . THE PEOPLE 
THEY'RE WALKING- ON ARE SETTING PAMPER 



SAY/ WHAT LUCK TO FINP A VACANT 5POT LIKE THIS.'ONLY 

A QUARTER OF A MILE FROM THE WATER ANP PRACTI¬ 
CALLY ENOUGH ROOM TO SPREAP A WHOLE BLANKET... 
ALMOST. PAPA IMMEPIATELY GOES ABOUT THE 
CEREMONY OF LAYING LEGAL CLAIM TO THE TERRITORY 
BY PLANTING HIS BEACH UMBRELLA IN THE PEAP CENTER. 



















































































SETTING BACK TO THE 
FAMILY. THEY MIGHT BE 
WORRIED ABOUT PAPA'S 
LONS ABSENCE. NOW 
FOR THAT OLD PROBLEM 
OF WING TO DISTIN¬ 
GUISH ONE'S FROM THE 
OTHER 360,000 CLANS 
JAMMING THE BEACH... 


REALIZING THAT HE IS COMPLETELY LOST, RAPA KNOWS 

THAT THE ONLY WAY OUT OP SUCH A PREDICAMENT IS 
TO KEEP A COOL HEAD. HE KNOWS THAT GIVING WAY 
TO HYSTERIA CAN ONLY COMPLICATE MATTERS. HE KNOWS 
THAT ONLY WITH CLEAR, LOGICAL THINKING CAN HE 
LOCATE HIS LOVED ONES. HE KNOWS ALL THIS' BUT 
HE CRIES ANYWAY... 


Mama . 


A-WAHfr 


RE-UNITED WITH HIS FAMILY ONCE AGAIN, 


BUT, JUST AS PAPA PREPARES TO SINK HIS TEETH INTO 
THE FIRST TASTY MORSEL, A CASCADE OF SAND SHOWERS 
ALL OVER HIM... FILLING HIS EYES, EARS, NOSE, THROAT. . 
AND WORST OP ALL, HIS SANDWICH... 


CONSCIOUS OF A HUNGER GNAWING AT HIS INSIDES' 
TIME TO EAT/ SO HE PREPARES TO REPLENISH HIS 
LOST ENERGY WITH SOME OF MAMA'S NOURISHING P OOP, 


6AAKK/ 




















































































































MARVELS IN THE MOVIES DEPT. (A NEW LOW IN FILM ENTERTAINMENT DIVISION')' UTTLE DID JULES VERNE 
_HE WROTE TmS SCIENCE - EICTION THRILLER, THAT HE WAS MAKING AN ACCURATE PREDICTION 
OF THINGS TO COME • AND LITTLE DID THE PRODUCERS REALIZE, WHEN THEY TURNED THIS CLASSIC TALE 
INTO A MOVIE, THAT PANIC MAGAZINE WOULD DO A SATIRE ON IT, ENTITLED 


SUBMASCOPE 


AS THE STORY OPENS, WE FIND THE CREW OF THE NAVY FRIGATE "ROBERT E. LEAKY' SCOURING THE VAST BLU 
PACIFIC, SEARCHING FOR A LEGENDARY SEA MONSTER WHICH HAS BEEN PLAGUING THE SHIPPING LANES IN 
| THAT SECTION OF THE WORLD, DESTROYING SHIPS, CARGO, AND MEN WITH NIGHTMARE RAPIDITY . 





























THAT'S FRENCH 
| FOR "VOU CAN'T 
TAKE IT WITH 
. VOU!”s 


\avast, ye swabs! 
/set tour cotton 

PICKIN'HANDS OAF 
^ THAT MAN/ ■ 


PETER 10RRY. ,T ) WE THOUGHT \ )OU PHEW THERE WOULDN’T 

^ _-^^HE SAID PIPER ) BE ANy WOMEN IN THIS 

■■ LAURIE! PICTURE WHEN yOU SISNED 

<# ON AS EXTRAS' NOW . 
U6H']^ SET BACK TO yOUR. Hf 

L> STATIONS.' ON THE JWk 

TecHptrx ■ tri ■ 


SUDDENL y THE PEACEABLE ORDERLV ROUTINE OF THE 
SHIP IS SHATTERED By THE BLOOD-CURPUNG SHOUT OF 


THREE POINTS 


. WHICH 
SIDE IS 

THAT* 
































WITH A SICKENING- CRASH, THE AWESOME MONSTER 
RENDS A HOLE IN THE SIDE OF THE NAVY VESSEL 
LARGE ENOUGH TO DRIVE A LOCOMOTIVE THROUGH. 
THE FORCE OF THE SLOW 5ENPS THE PROFESSOR, 
HIS ASSISTANT, ANP A SAILOR NAMEP DIRK CUTLASS, 
FLVING THROUGH THE AIR ANP INTO AN OPENING IN 
THE MONSTER'S SACK... ACTUALLY A HATCH... ABAFT 
MIDSHIPS... OR ON ABOUT THE THIRTY YARP UNE 


OR.) X DON'T KNOW/ \ HEY/ THIS RIG 1 
t-^WE APPEAR TO J HAS EVERYTHING 
) BE IN SOME SORT , - 

OF PLUNGING- _^DIG THIS CRAZY 1 

^_BOA7Jr^AwASHING MACHINE; 


THAT'S NOT A WASHING MACHINE! 
IT'S AN OBSERVATION BUBBLE 
WHICH GIVES US A WIPE VIEW 
OF THE OCEAN FLOOR.' 


THIS MAN'S TRAGIC DEMISE CALLS 
FOR A REVISION OF OUR PRE-_ 
SENT RULES OF UNDERWATER M 

£TMJETTE/^^__ | __|^^B 


CAPTAIN 

MENOI 


/ NAME'S 
1 DIRK 
/Cutlass/ 


LOOK.' THERE GOES SOME 
SORT OF UNDERSEA -c: 
FUNERAL PROCESSION! A 












































NOT THE SAME PROFESSOR K Tl 
CRACKERJAX WHO WROTE Yl 

•FIFTEEN YEARS UNDER THE 

mediterranean SEA... OR... THE 1 

CONFESSIONS OF A DAMP FOOL? 
i£fl>E VERy SAME.' 

EVERY MORSEL OF FOOD ABOARD J AMAZING! \ HOW ARE YOU ™ , | 

THE "NAUTILUS" COMES FROM THE / WHERE DID ) GENTLEMEN ENJOY- 1 
SEA ITSELF.' ami J iLimw Me £Ve * ™ E FARE * Jen* 

— , , St-HTSJF find a W^-t,- 

FOR INSTANCE, TONIGHT'S MENU STOOL LOW JWwTjlA FAIR.')* 

CONSISTS OF FILLET OF SEA-SNAKE ,\ ENOU6HT /j=T*.bJgTS rr -'^\ 

BRISKET OF BLOW-FISH AND, _C«^^>WKaA.( FEH.'I 

SAUTE OF UNBORN ^ 

MY CHEF HAS EVEN DEVELOPED A ?Sg§fJj 
PROCESS OF EXTRACTING MILK ZSOlJfym 

FROM SAND CRABS! r 1 .sV-'^JSi WoMH 

-if t ^ - v fr \C- 

iss jBnsigi 

TAKE THESE CIGARS WE'RE ™ 

WamSl TASTE LIKE THE FINEST 
HAVANAS, DON'T THEY? YOU'LL 

9E INTERESTED TO LEARN THAT 
THEY WERE PICKED RIGHT OFF 

THE OCEAN FLOOR ! ^ r~ 

iififr you... you mean they're 

^ MADE OF SEAWEED 

NO! WE SANK A A -.^Al Hi "" 
TOBACCO BOAT ) / 

THE OTHER. OAY.'b^mU £ 

BUT, COME PROFESSOR/ I WANT 

TO SHOW YOU SOME OF THE 
LUXURIES WE HAVE ABOARD OUR 
LITTLE CRAFT. THIS IS THE GAME 
ROOM/ HERE, IN THEIR OFF-DUTY 

as C roulett E !° NS / FLOATING 
PINOCHILE, 8ACAR- lC/RAF> GAME. 1 

1 AND HERE WE HAVE THE FIRST kj 

[mate's DARK ROOM.' j-- 

Y%W OH? HE'S AN AMATEURJ* 
fiSV PHOTOGRAPHER ? -gjjgv] 

WE ARE INDEPENDENT oNtHE ' , 
OUTSIDE WORLD.' INDEED, SO 
INDEPENDENT THAT WE FIND IT 
NECESSARY TO SURFACE ONLY 

ONCE EVERY FOUR YEARS SO THE 
[crew may Re-fnlist w. 

BUT OF ALL YOUR REMARKABLE 
INVENTIONS, THERE STILL REMAINS , 
ONE SECRET THAT YOU’VE KEPT 
HIPDEN FROM ME. AND THAT IS THE 
ENER6Y NECESSARY TO PROPEL A 
CRAFT OF THIS SIZE/ YOU HAVE 
OBVIOUSLY MANAGED TO HARNESS A 
SOURCE OF \ „ 

INEXHAUSTIBLE, 

Vet iNFV - ./ PROFESSOR.' X 

PFhZvE 'C have HARNESSED A 
Sfnp >. SECRET SOURCE OF 
/JfpoMOT/GW ' ) energy / SOMETHING 
LOCOMOTION that YOU IN THE. 
fc- ! ■ rf land never dreamed 

WP^--~r POSSIBLE! jp< 

LOOK CLOSELY AS t RAISE THIS 
THREE INCH LEAD SCREEN AND 

YOU WILL SEE » - 

THIS HARNESSED ] GOOD M 
SOURCE OF ENERGY/ Jf LORD... J 

mh;, %\ n< S' tTtl 7P//I 





































T...ANP LIKE I .SAID, 

J IT'S INEYPENSIVE! 
COSTS ME ABOUT 
TWELVE CENTS A 


FOR TEARS, THE GREATEST PHYSICISTS 
IN THE WORLD HAVE DEVOTED THEIR 
LIVES TO TRYING TO FATHOM THE 
SECRETS OF ATOMIC ENERGY.'AND 
YOU, CAPTAIN MENO, HAVE PER¬ 
FECTED IT TO THE Ntj? DEGREE.' 
TELL ME, CAPTAIN... jmprfli 


IN CONTRAST, LET ME SHOW YOU 
THE PEACEFUL, SILENT KINGDOM 
OF WHICH I AM A SOLE RULER/y 


I WON'T IMPART THE SECRET...BE¬ 
CAUSE IN THE WRONG HANDSET WOULD 
ONLY SERVE TO CREATE FEAR...WARS.. 
AND POSSIBLY EVEN THE EVENTUAL 
DESTRUCTION OF THE ENTIRE Mrsf* 
HUMAN RACE.' J[SS rr7 ^\.,Htr ^KfXl 


1 WON'T IMPART THE SECRET... 
BECAUSE I'M NO TATTLE-TALE: 


TH E CORRECT THING 
WHEN SPLITTING 
ATOMS, IT IS. 
IMPOLITE TO( 
TAKE THE 5 
bigger half/\ 
(unless you're 


YOU ARE ABOUT TO BEHOLD WONDERS NO MORTAL ^ 
EYES HAVE EVER SEEN.' YOU ARE ABOUT TO TREAD * 
WHERE NO HUMAN BEING HAS EVER TROD BEFORE...OR 
EVEN TRIED TO TROD. WHAT I MEAN IS, NO TREADER 
HAS EVER TROD WHERE YOU ARE ABOUT TO TROT... 
EXCEPT FOR MAYBE AN OCCASIONAL TROUT.' 


RIDDLE: WHAT POPULAR SONS TITLE 
DOES THIS PANEL REPRESENT? 




































F HalpHemme 

OUTA HERE 


CLEVER... BUT 

FOOLHARDY.' 


’AY-AY-AY! 


MEANWHILE, ON ANOTHER PART OF THE 
OCEAN FLOOR, PIRK CUTLASS ANP 
PETER LORRY ARE PONS SOME 
EXPLORATIONS OF THEIR OWN ... 

an* otz 

muz be an 

mkwl m 

LOOK!PIECES OF T I'VE NEVER 1 

EIGHT! THOUSANDS) SEEN SO 

ACCORDING TO THIS CHART X ^ 

SNEAKEP OUT OF THE PILOT HOUSE, I 
THERE SHOULP BE A LOT OF J 

SUNKEN TREASURE 

j(j| 

NOW IF WE CAN FIGURE OUT SOME I 1 SHARK! A YOU CRAZY!? WHY 'W 

WAY TO GLUE THEM BACK TOGETHER I 1 SHARK! ) SHOULP I RUN FOR M 

THERE! that SHOUL^KEE^N^l 

the'EIGHT MARKET/ I 

S-—imim «J#T CRAZY/ ■ I 

FOR /Y, J FROM IT! 

PETE.' 

^ 0W/CW7 THROW HIM jjg 

SOMETHING TO EAT! 
■■ IT'S OUR ONLY CHANCE! 

sSSeSI 

THAT WAS REAL CLEVEROF^^A 
YOU, PETE... SUGGESTING X 

THROW HIM SOMETHING TO EAT... 1 




























COOLY . ,PEUBERATEUY... 
WITHOUT THE FAINTEST 
SUSPICION OF EMOTION IN 
HIS VOICE, CAPTAIN MENO 
GIVES HIS ORPERS TO THE 





CAPTAIN MENO, REALIZING THAT THE ONLY WAY TO PE- 
FEAT THE RAGING BEAST 15 TO FIGHT IT AT CLOSE 
QUARTERS, RALLIES HIS CREW ANP INSTRUCTS THEM IN 
THE ART OF HANP-TO-HANP COR IN THIS CASE, HANP- 
TO-TENTACLE ) COMBAT... 
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